Ijlomr  Reading:. 


Bari  arollr. 

Last  night  »«*  allied.  mr  love  and  L, 

Le.t  uiglit  and  yeura  *f  : 

WtL*  it  «ea  or  nvain  we  drifted  through? 

I  think  I  ahull  never  know. 

Wc  had  no  r«r. 

We  mured  do  shore. 

H  i-  Boated  with  ibe  tide; 

The  room  wm*  white. 

Ami  the  tea  all* lit. 

And  none  In  the  world  beside. 

1  tin]  my  love  we  said  farewell— 

It  was  year#  and  >  cars  u  way; 

V«V  k  v-ed  our  la*t  ill  a  life  fro  lie  l>y— 

I  think  It  w»»  y  eat  onlay 

Oh,  f  r  beaveu  give  toe 
A  moon  and  *£a 

To  sail  wh«  n  we  both  have  died. 

With  never  un  oar. 

With  never  a  shore. 

Drifting  on  with  the  tide. 

.Way  Prohyn 


arrived,  and  goe*  flying  along  the  road  to  ing  supplies  up.  The  average  grade 
Saratoga  Lake,  to  the  grea.f  delight  of  ail  down  the  mountain  wan  800  feet  to ; the 
admirer**  >f  thorough breda;  and  when  ahe  utile;  in  non ie  p Laces  it  was  steeped,  .and 
-tanda  it!  her  stable  preparing  for  a  dart  at  intervals  almost  level, 
or  when  she  ret  um.i.  after  her  morning  or  By  constant  practice  I  managed  at  last 
evening  Miring.  she  ha*  a*  many  admirers  to  ride  my  fifty-two  inch  Univwriity 
gathered  around  ht-raa  any  Sarah  >ga  belle,  roadster  up  the  wbole  slope  to  the  8pon- 
She  seetas  to  enjoy  the  homage  she  re-  dulix.  of  coune  resting  at  levels,  but  my 
ceivew;  pricks  up  hbr  nil  ken  wur.  and  ele  chief  delight  was  tne  coasting  down 
vale*  her  dainty  none,  with  an  air  which  again;  it  required  skill,  a  good  deal  of 
declare*  . a*  plainly  as  could  no  many  nerve,  and  a  firm  grasp  of  the  brake, 
words.  ’ll  am  quite  worthy  of  all  your  One  evening  an  accident  occurred  to 
admiration,  my  very  good  friends!"  Yes-  one  of  the  men  engaged  at  the  mine.  I 
terday  f-itrafoga  wait  thronged,  for  all  the  instantly  got  out  my  bicycle,  explaining 
rustic  population  of  the  country  herea-  that  1  could  go  swifter  than  a  horse  down 
bout  poured  into  the  village  to  attend  the  the  slope.  In  a  few  minutes  I  had  an  my 
circus.  Hotel  piazzas.  streets,  and  side-  riding  suit  and  was  off. 
walks  were  crowded  with  a  motley  con*  The  night  air  was  clear  and  crisp;  the 
course  (teople.  including  all  ranks,  to  full  moon,  except  in  a  few  curves,  shone 
the  Procession  go  by.  Big  elephants  directly  into  the  gulch,  lighting  tup  the 


Ballots. 


read  your  dkriouju-v  f  Webster  sav*°a  LOOK  00T  FOB  BARGAINS. 

joggle- pieee  “is  a  truss  post  whose 
shoulders  and  sockets  receive  the  lower 


“I  would  that  my  love  could  silently 

Close  after  him  our  hall  door."  , _ _ _ 

For  if  not  betrayed  by  its  hideous  ends  of  the  struts."  Good  gracious!  we 


squeak 

He  could  linger  an  hour 
more." 


or  two 


TMfc  DlIRttlRH  HY  D  %  1L1CHT. 

jVoH  Tue  Bi.  «>wrtKi.i»  CiTift-a-1 

% •  to  Lttttarr. 

One  thinks  of  the  antediluvians  with 
regret.  They  li/td  so  much  time  in  which 
to  w«wk  out  their  ideas!  Noah  for  in- 
staiKMk  took  as  long  over  the  ark  as  if  he 
was  making  a  cathedral,  anti  old  Methu- 
saleh  Vent  around  in  a  comfortable  pil¬ 
grimage  of  about  ten  centuries.  He  had 
only  known  Adam  about  two  hundred 

And  he  had  to  wait  another  century 
i.r  before  Noah  came  ulong.  But  when 
he  got  hold'  of  Noah,  he  could  nour  the 
>torv  «ito  his  ears  for  u)>out  five  hundred 
v.-ar-  (t  more,  straight  ajiead — nearly  to 
rhe  t »»»••  when  the  great  navigator  was 
rva<lv  >iart  on  his  first  voyage.  There 
wa>  ne  hurry  abotit  it  ! 

N«iiH»d>  s  notions  then  we^e  picket!  l>e- 
fore  tin  n  were  rijie,  and  the  world  had 
not  .-«i  much  intellectuals  colic,  nor  so 
many  griping  pains  of  doubt.  Those  old 
frllo'w  * «  oiiM  grow  their  ow  n  gopher  wood 
m  the  calmest  kind  of  a  way  ! 

It  i l^ere  is  any  want  more  than  another 
'  that  we  feel  to-tlay.it  is  the  absence  of 
I  |,  'lire.  By  very  stress  of  ci re u instances 
\  ■  are  coining  to  believe  that  there  are 
M inn-  (natters  that  cannot  lie  hurried. 

I  ln->  ire  like  piano  tops  :  first  you  scrajH* 
i  hciii  Andkhen  you  “  fill  ”  them,  and  then 
it  '.trapo  them,  and  then  you  varnish 
ti  in,  aiul  then  you  scrape  them,  and 
i  ii  \nu  samlpaper  them,  and  then  you 
\  .irnisb  them,  and  then  you  scrape  theau, 

1  then  you  putuiee  them,  and  then  you 
v  ruish  them,  anti  then  you  scrape  them, 
uni  then  you’ rub  them,  and  then  you 
t  irnish  them— and  the  deponent  further 
declares  that  he  don't  know  where  you 
In  stop  at  last  !  It  is  an  interminable  job 
f..  do  it  just  as  it  should  be  done  ! 

But  this  Dreamer  don't  find  people  as 
solicitous  about  opinions  as  they  are 
alHuit  piano  tops.'  Many  a  crude  idea 
gets  fifing  out,  sharp-edged  and  broken, 
and  nobody  thinks  it  worth  while  to  let 
it  be  rounded  like  the  pebble  that  David 
chose  when  he  went  after  Goliath.  But. 
after  all.  it  is  the  smooth  stone  that  plays 
the  mischief  with  the  giant  evils  of  the 
lime — and  it  Jakes  leisure  to  smooth  the 
^  stone.  , 

Hurry  and  worry,  they  say,  are  what 
kill  off  the  present  generation.  But  one 
i  ,;»>  retort  that  sloth  and  luxury  are  no 
up-  for  them.  Utter  indifference  to  the 
'..id  problems  don't  help  either  us  or  the 
social  problems 

U>  crawl  along  in  a  lazy  selfishness  is 
not  to  live  any  greater  number  of  years, 
nor  i'  it  to  meditate  any  nobler  work, 
i  i  mi  never  get  sparks  from  cold  iron  by 
any  amount  of  pounding  The  flashes 
.mil  coruscations  of  intellect  are  struck 
out  at  the  white  heat.  It  is  a  day  of  Bes-i 
M  iner  brains,  this  day  of  ours.  It  is 
worth  while  to  consume  quickly  if  cen- 
ruric'  are  compressed  into  seconds.  We 
burn  up  several  hundred  Methusalebs  a 
day  over  on  Manhattan  Island!  We 
wouldn't  have  room  to  cord  them  up  in 
our  crowded  modern  life.  On  the  eon  j 
trarv  there  is  evidence  that  they  are  fre 
I  Illicitly  railed  “  old  fogies,"  and  shoved 
to  the  wall.  , 

Yet.  now  and  then— and  no>r  ldore  than 

h.  re  i'  a  hankering  for  the  old- 
t tine  quiet.  A  Franklin  stove,  an  <>i>en 
fireplace,  a  screen,  a  back  scratcher—  these 
are  not  so  undesirableas  they  might  seem; 
and  if  yon  happen  to  be  shoved  into  the 
lamp  sheets  of  a  hotel  bed,  you  probably 
wish  fora  warming-pan.  But  how  in  the 
o, rid  can  anything  mellow,  with  a  man 
at  the  other  end  of  the  telephone  shouting, 
Hallo!  hallo ’.'and  wanting  to  l>e  swttch- 
d  on  to  number  seven  hundred  ami  eigh 
t\  three’  How  can  things  mellow  when 
\'i iti  nr*  rattled  past  somebody  s  upstairs 
window  in  a  railroad  on  stilts?  How  can 
things  mellow  when  the  world  of  letters 
I-  made  up  of  people  making  •copy"  and 
little  sharp  “  printers'  devils"  crying  for  i 
it'  ; 

Yet,  bclAved.  every  man  must  have  his 

. .  his  desert,  his  den,  and  cave 

1 1,  the  earth  -Ids  great  refuge,  intrinsic 
or  extrinsic.  Ilauierton  well  w  rites  that 
it  is  often  said.  .Woe  to  him  that  is 
done."  But  he  turns  it  handsomely  when 
he  adds,  Wot;  unto  him  that  is  never 
alone,  and  cannot  bear  to  Ihj  al««ie.' 
Then  there  is  something  wrong  either 
.t I m jut  one  who  lives  in  a  gregarious  state 
of  rush  and  confusion,  and  is  unhappy 
*  nit  of  it  ;  and  there  is  surely  something 
w  rong  in  one  who  cannot  say,  **  My  mind 
to  me  a  kingdom  is  !" 

The  cure  of  this  nineteenth  century 
ha-te  and  waste  is,  therefore,  to  fill  the 
imp.  which  bums  so  quickly,  with  the 
si-  -w  -distiling  oil  of  personal  thought  and 
quiet.  Blessetl  l>e  he  that  invented 
d-ep  : "  said  Saneho  Uanzu.  “It  wrap*  a 
Man  til*  like  a  blanket.”  There  needs  then 
tl.i*.  darkness— this  blanket -this  dead 
nd  rest  of  the  night— to  the  full  maturing 
t  our  ls*st  work.  Let  the  little  things 
take  our  mechanical  energies,  but  let  us 
ineidiate  wVrmly  and  patiently  at  night 
that  ostrich  egg  of  <»ur  great  idea,  which, 
during  the  day.  may  tie  safely  left  to' 
itself  ii ponjt he .desert  samls. 

(n  this  view  sickness  is  no  particular 
loss —nor  is  euforci*d  idleness  always  a 
disaster. 

—  - -  _ 

Letter  from  Karatoga. 

[PoM  TlIK  111.*  h  *Mf  I  KI.I)  I'lTIZKS.) 

ThK  KKX-iIXUTOX,  S.tKATOUA, 
July  27,  mi. 

Now  that  the  races  have  eomifieiijeefl, 
Saratoga  has  renewed  its  wonted  aiy  of 
life  and  gayety  Kvery  in-coming  train 
brings  numerous  guest*,  and  the  croakers 
who  have  ln-eii  predicting  a  dull  season 
find  themselves  in  the  wrong  a*  usual.  Ed- 
imiii  ought  to  |»atcnt  an  invention  to  sup- 
prerts  the  croakers,  fur  the  world- wide  ben- 
tit  of  s4K*iety.  If  evil  will  come,  why  let 
it  ...me  without  any  special  prediction,  so 
that  one- half  oar  suffering  may  lie  spared 
uv  since  a  large  amount  of  human  misery 
i'  undoubtedly  in  anticipation  of  that 
w  hich  often  never  happens.  Maud  S.  has 


and  littf*  elephants,  camels,  lions,  and  ti 
gen*,  many  of  them  in  gorgeous  array, 
(  marched  ]>ast  to  the  music  of  the  steam 
I  callioi>e{  which  momentarily  eclipsed  all 
the  hands  in  the  town,  'fne  ten  thou¬ 
sand  dollar  beauty  rode  aloft  upon  the 
golden  ‘  chariot  and  fanned  by  dusky 
i  slaves,  while  tmops  of  gav  cavaliers  in 
steel  arBior,  and  Roman  chariots  driven 
by  fair  fnaideus,  followed  on  behind.  All 
this  was  to  the  great  delight  not  only  of 
the  little  folks,  lmt  to  the  gaping  rustics 
w  ho  wePe  out  for  a  grand  holiday,  and 
who  sto  xi  with  hands  deep  in  their  pock¬ 
ets  ami  eyes  wide  open  with  wonuer  to 
watch  t  tie  procession  go  by.  Every  little 
j  ineiden  helps  to  a<ld  to  1  he  brilliancy  of 
the  pict  ure  of  Saratoga  life,  and  even  a 
circus  and  a  rustic  crowd  thronging 
I  through  the  village  impart  an  air  of  in¬ 
terest  t*  the  scene.  The  curiosity  lovers 
here  have  been  sadTy  disappointed  be¬ 
cause  the  Jersey  Lily  failed  to  visit  Sara- 
|  toga.  Whether  the  Lily  snubbed  Sara¬ 
toga,  or  whether  Saratoga  declined  to  re- 
>  ceive  the  Lily,  is  still  ail  open  question, 
the  result  of  which  seems  impossible  to  tle- 
,  term  inti  It  matters  little,  however,  since 
Saratoga  has  fairly  arrived  at  her  gay 
season,  ami  has  no  time  to  waste  over 
any  on  J  individual,  be  she  a  bendy  or 
not;  no*  is  beauty  so  rare  a  gift  in  this 
land  of  ,ours.  that  we  should  forget  all 
1  else  to  *^ize  upon  one  fair  face.  Still,  it  has 
been!  remarked  here  this  summer  that 
any  whmaii  with  passable  attractions 
ought  to  be  sure  of  queening  it  in  Sara¬ 
toga  tins  year,  since  fashionable  beauties 
are  not  over  numerous.  But,  luckily, 
your  fa$bionable  beauties  do  not  depend 
upon  their  good  looks  alone  for  success 
in  society,  for  beauty  without  style  is  al¬ 
ways  a1|  a  disadvantage,  especially  at  a 
watering  place  like  this,  where  fashion 
reigns  ^upreuie.  Everybody  is  ready  to 
(Mty  court  to  the  darling  young  belle  from 
|  the  metropolis  who  has  an  illimitable 
,  wardrobe.  She  is  its  full  of  caprices  as 
an  Aprjl  day,  or  a  Saratoga  sky;  she  has 
any  aiiount  of  chic ,  and  her  father's 
bank  account  is  long  enough  to  supply 
all  herextravagant  fancies.  What  chance 
has  the  retiring  young  beauty,  with  only 
aprett.'f  face  to  recommend  her,  beside 
all  th«*e  advantages?  Mere  jiersonaJ, 
lieauty  with  no  style  in  dress,  and  no 
knowledge  of  the  customs  of  the  gay 
world,  will  never  dazzle  or  command  so¬ 
ciety  jSuch  an  attraction  gleams  like  a 
quiet  s(ar  in  the  social  heavens,  through 
1  which  the  brilliant  belle  flashes  like  a 
J  meteorpefore  the  eyes  of  the  world,  ami 
surrounded  with  such  an  effulgence  of 
social  s|>leudor  that  one  never  pauses  to 
ask  whether  she  be  beautiful  or  not. 

Although  the  Langtry  failed  to  arrive, 
it  w’as  amusing  to  note  the  scores  of  ad¬ 
mirers  jvho  went  down  to  meet  the  trafcis, 
and  whp  spent  many  precious  hours  look¬ 
ing  out  for  the  famous  parlor  car  with  its 
Lily,  its  Freddie,  the  maid,  and  the 
poodle.  These  were  of  all  ages,  from  the 
dapper  jyoung  dude  in  his  uiofet  wonder¬ 
ful  array  to  the  veteran  beau  of  Seventy, 
or  thereabout,  and  of  all  ranks  of  society 
from  tlie  heir  to  his  father's  millions  to 
the  uitcouth  rustic  who'  in  homespun 
garb  st<Kxl  patiently  peering  forth  in  the 
darknefs  for  the  train  which  should  bring 
the  English  beauty  to  Saratoga.  To  pic¬ 
ture  allj  the  masculine  disappointments 
Which  b resided  at  the  Springs  because 
the  Lily  did  not  come,  we  will  not  at- 
tempt— trnen  were  born  to  be  idiotic  in 
some  mhtters,  and  must,  doubtless,  fulfill 
their  mission!  Suffice  it  to  say,  that  the 
feuiiniiie  portion  of  society  here  were 
even  well  contented  that  uo  such  formid¬ 
able  rijral  appeared  upon  the  scene  to 
eclipse,  [even  for  a  brief  period,  their  own 
attraction*;  and  that  every  Saratoga 
belle  is  kecretiy  thankful  that  the  Jersey 
Lily  has  departed  for  her  own  native  isle. 
It  is  t<io  curly  as  yet  to  determine  who 
will  be  ibe  belle  of  Saratoga  this  season; 
there  are  numerous  aspirants  for  that 
enviable  (xisition,  but  time  and  the  fates 
must  determine.  In  despite  of  the  win¬ 
ter's  depression  in  the  stock  market,  there 
is  plenty  of  money  left  to  s(>eii4  in  Sara¬ 
toga,  <uid  soeiety  will  not  be  one  whit  be¬ 
hind  other  yeuEra  in  making  its  great  an¬ 
nual  display  at  this  most  brilliant  of 
.watering  places;  women  do  not  wear  less 
diamonds  or  laces  because  stocks  are 
down  aiul  husbands  or  fathers  grumble 
over  h^rd  times,  and  think  it  really 
reprehensible  in  the  lords  of  creation 
to  spoil  their  summer  pleasures  with 
talking,  about  financial  matters  in  a 
dismal  fort  of  a  way,  more  esjiecially 
us  they!  do  pot  make  any  retrenchment 
in  the  njutterof  fast  horses,  club  dinners, 
and  * »tbt?r  such  trifles.  The  operatic  festi¬ 
val  whitfh  is  to  be  given  next  week  in  the 
Town  llall  promises  to  be  a  successful 
affair,  although  it  is  certainly  a  little  am¬ 
bitious  to  style  the  singing  of  selections 
from  a  f|i*w-  operas  by  a  few  prominent 
artists  ^  festival;  but  Saratoga  is  sup¬ 
posed  t|»  be  too  gay  and  too  busy  to  be 
critical,  [which  perhaps  it  is.  Miss  Jeanne 
Frankoj  a  member  of  the  famous  ami 
gifted  Franko  family,  has  been  making  a 
little  vidit  to  the  Springs,  and  during  her 
stay  giJye  a  charming  at  the 

Kensington  Hotel,  at  which  she  played 


High  colors— The  flagon  the  liberty 
pole. 

We  know  now  why  tramps  eat  moder¬ 
ately  and  refrain  from  work  A  noted 
physician  declares  that  to  be  proper  in 
not  weather. 

Ephraim  Cutter,  Jr.,  cut  his  right  leg 
with  an  axe  Monday,  says  the  Hofa/m 
Advertiser.  As  he  'has  vindicated  hi» 
name,  it  is  to  be  hoped  he  will  spare  the 
one  left,  which  fo  the  left  one. 

A  mad  dog  made  a  deep  impression  and 
produced  a  decided  sensation  in  Orange 
last  week— particularly  in  the  leg  of  the 
boy  it  bit. 


_ _ „  by  youy 

beauty,  as  your  size,’’  remarked  Jones  to 
the  falling  sign  which  knocked  him  over. 

Chief  Justice  Waite  received  painful  in¬ 
juries  by  his  horse  falling  under  him  at 
Yellowstone  a  short  time  ago.  Too  heavy 
a  Waite  for  that  horse. 

James  Russell  Lowell  asks,  “  What  is 
rare  as  a  day  in  June?”  To  which  we  un¬ 
hesitatingly  reply,  such  July  days  1 
have  blessed  us  lately. 

Some  people  are  never  satisfied.  Tb* 
Hudson  County  Democrat- Advertiser 
asks  ^“why  .Hoboken  can’t  Bhow  up  a 
favorite  son  ”  to  go  to  Trenton  next  elec¬ 
tion— and  Nugent  has  just  been  sent  there 
for  ten  years. 

A  schoolhouse  in  Vermont  was  struck 
by  lightning  last  week  and  all  the  chil¬ 
dren  more  or  less  injured.  Virtue  may 
be  its  own  reward,  but  the  boy  who 
played  truant  that  day  doubts  it. 


road.  Leaning  well  back,  with  my  leg* 
over  the  handles  and  a  Ann  finger  on  the 
brake,  I  allowed  the  wheel  to  glide  down 
the  first  long  slope  at  a  speed  which  I  had 
never  dared  to  venture  Jiefore.  Finding 
the  motion  safe,  1  allowed  the  wheel  to 
run  faster,  and  still  faster.  Over  the  flinst 
level  I  shot  like  an  arrow.  Down  the 
next  slope  1  seemed  to  glide  with  the  rush¬ 
ing  wind.  Then  I  turned  the  next  qpirve 
and  ran  inti>  the  shadow  of  a  mountain 
upon  the  next  level.  Knowing  every 
inch  of  the  road,  however,  I  did  not 
slacken  my  speed,  except  very  slightly; 

As  I  flew’  over  the  top  of  the  next  slope, 
a  steep  plunge  of  nearly  half  a  mile, 
another  curve  completely  shut  out  the 
muon,  making  the  road  almost  as  dark  as 
a  pocket  Here  I  put  down  the  brake 
hard,  and  checked  my  speed  materially. 

Still  I  knew  the  road  so  well  1  had  no 
fear.  But  just  as  I  was  on  the  steepest 
pluge  of  the  slope— 

Clink ! 

Something  flew  from  the  machine  like 
a  bullet  Instantly  the  wheel  darted  for¬ 
ward  like  the  rush  of  a  frightened 
bird,  while  the  brake  lever  came  home -to 
the  steering  bar  under  my  finger. 

The  brake  had  broken  short  off  at  the 
elbow  ! 

There  was  nothing  to  check  the  ma¬ 
chine  which  was  running  away  with  nie, 
with  over  five  miles  of  mountain  grade 
before  uie,  and  the  chance  of  meeting  a 
team  at  any  moment  in  the  dark.  I  might 
have  leaped  backward  off  the  machine  at 
the  instant  of  the  break,  but  five  seconds 
afterwards  it  was  too  late.  To  attempt  a 
dismount  would  be  certain  death.  There 
was  nothing  to  do  but  stick  to  the  saddle 
and  take  my  chances. 

When  the  accident  happened  to  the 
brake,  I  was  just  entering  a  dark  curve  in 
the  shadow  of  the  mountain.  The  wi  ,11 
on  my  right  appeared  a  dark,  almost  i  i- 
visible  brown,  while  the  chasm  on  niy 
left  was  of  inky  darkness.  As  1  rounded 
the  hollow  of  the  curve  I  could  see  the 
moonlight  shining  far  ahead,  on  the  point 
of  the  elbow  which  I  must  turn,  where 
the  road  was  channeled  into  the  wall 
As  I  approached  it.I  had  the  sense  and 
nerve  to  run  on  the  outer  side  of  the  road 
close  to  the  edge  of  the  canon,  thus  giv¬ 
ing  myself  as  broad  a  turn  as  possible.  I’ 
found  by  the  track  of  the  wheel  after¬ 
ward  that  at  the  sharpest  turn  I  had  ac¬ 
tually  ridden  within  three  inches  of  the 
extreme  edge  for  several  rods,  Vhere,  if  I 
had  been  going  at  a  less  fearful  speed, 
the  wheel  would  certainly  have  slipped 
over  the  edge  and  carried  me  dow'n  a  fall 
of  1,000  feet. 

Safely  past  this,  the  worst  point,  the 
remaining  curves  were  easy.  Thus  far 
there  had  been  no  time  to  think.  My  ae 
tions  were  more  instinctive  than  reason¬ 
ing.  My  mind  was  a  wild,  confused  whirl 
of  sensations  and  fears. 

But  now,  as  I  shot  down  the  last  steop 
incline,  suddenly  I  experienced  a  terrible 
mental  shock.  It  was  caused  by  hearing 
the  tinkle  of  a  bell  far  below  and  seeing 
the  spark  of  a  lantern  such  as  the  mine 
teamsters  carry  in  front  of  their  wagons. 

'There  Was  a  team,  perhaps  a  train  of 
teams,  coming  up  the  road!  In  a  few 
seconds  I  should  be  upon  them.  The 
shock  made  me  chink,  and  that  clearly. 

If  the  teamster  was  walking  beside  his 
team  he  would  be  on  the  inside  next  to 
the  mountain  wall,  and  the  team  would 
be  in  the  middle  of  the  road.  If  he  was 
riding,  the  team  would  be  kept  near  the 
mountain  w  all,  and  at  a  safe  distance  from 
the  outer  edge  of  the  track.  Either  way 
my  best  chance  was  to  pass  on  the  outside. 

As  1  approached  therefore,  I  ran  close  to 
the  outside  edgeof  the  track,  and  flew  by 
in  safety,  hearing  the  teamster  shout  as  I 
did  so.  Here  it  was  lucky  that  I  was  go¬ 
ing  at  such  a  speed,  for  the  teamster  saw 
the  red  light  of  my  lantern  when  I  was 
nearly  a  mile  distant,  and  recognizing  it, 
he  started  his  team  from  the  outer  edge 
of  the  road,  so  as  to  give  me  the  safest 
passage  on  the  inside;  but  I  passed  him 
before  the  team  could  be  driven  over, 
otherwise  I  should  have  surely  run  into 
them. 

And  now  the  wheel  ran  along  the  level 
to  the  bottom  of  the  mountain;  still  my 
frightful  velocity  did  not  perceptibly  di¬ 
minish.  I  ran  on  past  the  works  into  and 
along  the  village  street.  Luckily  the 
street  was  covered  thinly  with  sand— not 
enough  to  make  it  bad  riding,  but  suffi¬ 
cient  to  gradually  stop  a  coasting  wheel. 

My  speed  slackened  perceptibly.  Still  I 
ran  nearly  through  tne  village  and  then 
managed  to  turn  a  broad  corner  and  up 
the  slope  of  a  side  street,  which  finally 
checked  my  speed  so  that  I  ventured  to  it  is  to  here. — Say,  madam,  1  am  very  glad 
drop  my  feet  cautiously  and  take  the  to  see  you.  an’  I  hope  that  our  relations 


pedals,  after  touching  them  as  they  came 
up  for  a  number  of  revolutions,  to  help 
to  check  the  machine. 

And  so  1  finally  stopped  and  leaped  to 
the  ground  exactly  in  front  of  Dr.  Camer¬ 
on’s  house. 

On  mounting  at  the  mine  house  I  had 
looked  at  my  watch,  after  a  habit  I  had, 
and  now  from  the  same  habit  I  looked  at 
it  again.  I  was  not  astonished  to  find  that 
1  had  made  the  nine  miles  from  the  mine 
to  the  doctor’s  in  a  few  seconds  less  than 


both  iidon  the  piano  and  violin,  to  the  thirteen  minutes.  Allowing  six  and  a 
enthusiastic  admiration  of  her  hearers,  quarter  for  the  first  two  miles  before  the 
Miss  Friinko  is  brimful  of  talent,  and  brake  gave  way,  and  I  must  have  made 
has  undoubtedly  a  brilliant  career  before  the  last  seven  miles  in  less  than  six  and 
her  as  h  musician.  Her  brother,  Mr.  ;  three-quarter  minutes.  I  firmly  believe 
Nalian  f’ranko,  is  also  a  violinist  of  rare  that  I  covered  seven  miles  in  less  than  six 


merit,  having  been  a  favorite  pupil  of 
Wilhelnjj,  whose  successful  career  he  may 
some  dai  emulate;  at  present  he  is  the 
leader  of  the  Kensington  parlor  orchestra, 
and  thidnew  feature  at  the  Kensington 
this  year  has  added  greatly  to  its  attrac¬ 
tions  Music  is  as  free  as  the  air  in  Sara¬ 
toga;  si  i  ice  very  house  is  laden  with  it. 

And  ha||py  is  the  day  which  opens  with 
a  song!  i  There  is  less  dancing  in  the  ball¬ 
rooms  than  in  former  seasons,  and  noth 
ing  could  lie  more  charming  than  the 

OTM'-mKlMNcertu  upon  the  hotel  piazza*,  «,h;H)|master  W1W  readmK“badly.  Th<*> 
^  hriniS  ! entuB  ’Midto  hiui:  -Whj;  don’t  you  teach 

.Saratoga ! 

Sophie  Spakklk. 


and  a  half  minutes,  incredible  as  such 
speed  seems,  _ _ 

Ancient  Jokes. 

A  Sybarite  on  a  visit  to  Sparta  partook 
of  the  homely  public  meal.  He  then  ob¬ 
served:  *•  No  wonder  the  Spartans  fought 
well,  for  the  greatest  coward  would  rather 
face  death  than  live  on  such  fare.”  De- 
inandes  conipared  the  Athenians  to  a 
clarionet — “.  Take  out  their  tongues,  and 
they  are  good  for  nothing.”  A  certain 


i  ,  .  emus  smu  w  uiiii;  »v  uy  uon  i  you  leacn 

away  at  brilliant  ^eoinetry?”  ‘  Because  I  don’t  understand 

I’U.B  SPAKKLK.  */„0“.te^h.rC^’ ’’ 


A  thief  caught  in  the  act  said  to  Demos¬ 
thenes:  “I  didn’t  know  it  was  yours.” 

No,”  was  the  reply,  “but  you  knew  it 
wasn’t  yours.”  Augustus  saw  a  knight 


A  Perlloutt  Bicycle  Bide. 

Our  mine,  the  Spondulix,  of  Colorado.  _ ^ _  ,  _ ^ _ _  _ _ 

was  the!  highest  on  the  range.  It  was  helping  himself  from  a  pocket  flask  at  the 
*2,i}7u  feet  abo/e  Silver  Brick  station,  and  games,  and  sent  word  to  him  to  say  that 
nine  miles  distant  from  thfc  village,  when  he  wahted  to  drink  he  went  home 
From  th^*  works  up  to  the  mines  it  was  a  1  “Yes,”  retorted  the  knight,  “but  he 
broad,  hard,  smooth  road,  used  for  cart- 1  wouldn’t  lose  his  place,  as  I  should.”— 
ing  ore  down  from  the  mines  and  bring-  j  Chambers's  Journal, 


Net  the  Stine  “  Peace.” 

It  would  seem  that  the  heat,  com¬ 
bined  with  arduous  toil,  has  seriously 
affected  the  calabash  of  yet  another  edi¬ 
tor  of  The  Bloomfield  Citizen.  On 
July  4th,  the  Record  published  an 
abbreviated  edition  of  Solomon’s  Song, 
which  is  really  a  very  pretty  little  “peace” 
of  poetry.  Due  credit  for  its  production 
was  given  to  Samuel  W.  Duffleld,  a 
singer  who  wastes  his  wondrous  sweet¬ 
ness  on  the  dusty  Bloomfield  air,  but  Tu* 
Citizen,  while  suffering  from  temporary 
aberration  of  mind,jaccuses  the  Record  of 
neglect  to  extend  this  customary  courtesy. 
If  the  afflicted  editors  would  take  a  rest, 
and  apply  pounded  ice  to  the  nape  of 
their  necks,  it  might  have  a  soothing 
effect.  —Kearney  Record. 

Good  for  the  Kearney  Record!  We 
doubl&  our  subscription  !  It  hits  right 
back  when’it  is  misused,  and  certainly 
we  did  misuse  it.  Thus,  after  the  man¬ 
ner  of  its  gallant  namesake,  it  give  u* 
“beautiful  fighting  along  the  whole  line.” 
Here’s  our  hand,  neighbor!  We  won’t 
do  so  again,  not  never,  no  more.  Our 
funny  man’s  head  has  been  treated  ac¬ 
cording  to  the  prescription— but  it  isn’t 
in  him  to  improve.  His  meningetic  fun 
has  to  continue.  He  says  now  that  the 
Kearney  Record  does  not  require  ice  on 
its  head — it  only  needs  a  smelling  bottle! 


He  Had  to  Court  Her  Again. 

A  minister  while  riding  along  a  lonely 
road  in  Arkansas  that  glided  under  tall 
bushes  and  wound  around  rugged  hills, 
approached  a  man  who  stood  at  the  gate 
of  a  rude  house.  The  minister  addressed 
a  question  to  the  man,  but  without  reply¬ 
ing  the  latter  turned  toward,  the  house, 
bowed  to  a  woman  who  appeared  in  the 
doorway,  and  said: 

“  Good  inomin’,  madam  ;  how’s  your 
health  an’  the  health  of  your  family?^ 
The  woman  did  not  reply.  “  Fine  day, 
madam,”  continped  the  man,  “  only  the 
sun’s  strikin’  down  mighty  peart.  ”  Still 
the  woman  did  »ot  reply. 

“  My  friend.”  ^aid  tne  minister,  “  I  am 
to  preach  at  Harvey’s  Point,  and  I  would 
like  to  know  how  to  get  there?” 

“  Don’t  you  know  V'  asked  the  man. 

“  No,  sir.’’  I  dt>  not.” 

“  Then  how  dp  you  expect  me  to  know 
more  about  your  business  than  you  do? 
Say,  there,  madam,”  turning  to  the  wo¬ 
man,  “  I'd  like  tb  come  in  and  make  my¬ 
self  at  home.  How’s  the  prospects?” 

The  woman  made  no  reply,  but  kicking 
a  cat  out  of  the  way,  and*  shooing”  a 
chicken  that  came  up  on  the  steps,  she 
leaned  against  the  door-facing,  and  re- 

S aided  tne  man  with  a  lack  of  interest 
lat  characterizes  the  sweep  of  an  eye 
over  a  barren  waste. 

“  The  church  is  situated  near  here,  is  it 
not?”  asked  the  minister. 

Yes,  but  it’s  nearer  to  some  places  than 


thought  everybody  knew  what  a  joggle-  * 
piece  i*.— Burlington  Hawkeys 


Remaining  unclaimed  in  the  Poet  Office 
at  Bloomfield,  N.  J ,  on  Wedneeday, 
August  1,  1888. 

Collins,  Mira  J.  Lanbisote,  Mrs.  M. 

Daisey,  B.  Lauandy.  Mrx  H. 

Doreuius,  Mrs.  Elix. .Moran,  Mira  Roean. 
Dunn.  James.  Pierson,  W.  H. 

Fitzgerald,  Kate.  Pier,  Garrett 

Gadsden,  J.  G.  Price,  Mrs.  William. 

Hirst,  Arthur  Gilpin.  Smith,  Otto. 
Hustead,  tSusey.  Upton,  Thomas. 

James,  Mrs.  8.  J.  Yandenhoff,  C.  H. 

Kiroan,  W.  H.  Vehlow,  William. 

Any  person  calling  for  the  above  will 
please  ask  for  “  advertised  ”  letters. 

H.  DODD,  P.  M. 


POST  OFFICE  NOTICE. 


The  Mails  will  Close  and  Arrive  at  the 
Post  Office  in  Bloomfield  as  follows: 

By  war  st  Newark  k  BleealtU  EsUread. 
Close  at  7  A.  M.  and  3:30  P.  M. 

Arrive  at  8:30  A.  M.  and  5:80  P.  M. 

By  way  ef  New  lerk  k  trees  weed  Lake  EaUread. 
Close  at  8:15  A.  M.  and  5:00  P.  M. 

Arrive  at  9:30  A.  M.  and  5:80  P.  M. 

HORACE  DODD,  Postmaster. 

Bloomfield,  N.  J.,  Feb.  13.  1883. 


TIME  TABLES, 

Carefully  corrected  up  to  date. 


DEL.,  LACK  Sc  WESTERN  RAILROAD. 

Barclay  and  Christopher  Street  Ferries. 

TO  NEW  FORK. 

Leave  Montclair— 6:03, 7:15,7:56, 8:47, 9M,  11:00a.m. 
latfiO,  1:40,  8:40,  5:00,  6:10,  6:57,  8:15,  8:40,  11:05,  L'«5 
pan. 

Leave  Bloomfleld-63»,  7:18,  7:69,  841,  8:57,  11:05 

m.  12:50,  1:45,  8:45,  5:06,  6:15,  7.-06,  83W,  8:45,  11:10, 
12110  p.m. 

Arrive  Newark— 6:23,  740,  8:10,  8:08,  10:08,  11:18 
a.m.  1:08,  IAS,  8A7,  5U7,  6:38,  7M,  847, 10:11*  1122, 
12(21  p.m. 

Arrive  New  York-6:50,  8.-00,  8:40,  940  10:40,  11:50 
a. m.  1:40, 240,  4:80, 5 A0, 7:10, 7A5, 9:10, 10:40, 1 146  p.m. 

FROM  NEW  YORK. 

Leave  New  York-640,  740,  840,  9:40,  10:40  a.m. 
12(40,  2:10,  3:40,  4:40,  540,  640,  7:10,  8:30,  10:00,  11:00 
p.m 

Leave  Newark-6:40, 7:22, 8:10, 946, 10:13, 11:13  a.m. 
1:18,  2:44,  4:18,  5:18,  6:03,  6:53,  7:48,  9:03,  1048,  1148, 
P-in. 

Arrive  Bloomfleld-6Al,  743,821,  9:17.  10:24, 1124 
a.m.  124,  2:55,  424,  524,  6:16,  7:06,  8:00, 9:14, 10A0, 
11:49  p.m. 

Arrive  Montclair  6A6,  7:88,  826,  922,  1029, 1129 
a.m.  129,  3:00,  429,  529,  620,  7:10,  8:06,  9:19,  10A6, 
11A4  p.m. 

May  14, 1883. 

NEW  YORK  AND  GREENWOOD  LAKE  R.R. 

Chambers  and  23d  Street  Ferries,  New  York. 

TO  NEW  YORK. 

Leave  Upper  Moutclalr-628,  6:57.  7:49, 8:48, 10:47 
a.m.  1:26, 4:45,  5:18,  6:50,  *9:58  p.m. 

Leave  Montclair- 5:88,  7KB,  7 AN  8:53,  10A2  a.m 
14M:50,  6:26,  CA5,  *10:03  p.m. 

Leave  Bloomfield— 6:38,  726,  7:69,  8A7,  10:56  a.m. 
1:40,  4A4,  6:80,  6A8,  *10:08  p.m. 

Arrive  New  York-625,  7A0,  8:40,  8:40,  11:40  a.m. 
225,  4:40, 5:40,  7A5,  *10A5  p.m. 

Trains  marked  *  will  run  Saturday  nights  only. 

Sunday  trains  from  Montclair  at  844  a.m.  and 
7:00  p.m. 

-  U  FROM  NEW  YORK. 

Leave  New  York-840,  8:80,  1240  a.m.  3:40,  4:40, 
5:40,  620,  840  p.m. 

Arrive  Bloomfield- 6:49, 921  a.m.  19:43, 4:19,  5:21, 
620,  7:05,  6:89  p.m. 

Arrive  Montdair-742,  925  a.m.  12:49;  424,  526, 
6:28,  7J1, 8:46  p.m. 

Arrive  Upper  Montclair— 7:06,  929  a.m.  12:58, 
4:28,  5:80,  6-M,  7:16,  8A6  p.m. 

Also  a  Saturday  train  from  New  York  at  12  m., 
for  the  aooommodation  of  theatre-goers,  arriving 
at  Montclair  at  12AS  a.m. 

Sunday  trains  from  New  York  at  8:45  a.m.  and 
840  p.m. 


TRADE 


MARK. 


Or.  H.  BOSOH, 

00R5EB  ABOVE  0EHTRE  MARKET. 

Oldest  Tea  a*d  Cole*  Sieve  Im  Newark. 

Greet  reduction  in  the  prioes  of  Tea.  Coffee,  and 
Sugar-  Prices  to  conform  with  tbs  recent 
auction  sales.  Good  drawing 
BLACK,  GREEN,  AND  JAPAN  TEA 
16,  20,  *5,  90,  36,  and  46  oenU  per  lb., 
usually  sold  elsewhere  for  40,  60,  00,  and  70  o. 

corrsE  i  oorrm 1 1 

Of  every  variety  and  flavor,  strong  and  riob, 

16, 18,  20,  B.  and  96  cents  per  pound. 

Person*  In  doubt  ss  to  the  superior  quality  of  our-Teas 
and  I  oSAmw  should  try  one  uackac* :  no  housekeeper  will 
be  without  them.  Wr  would  also  advise  all  those  who 
want  a  pure  and  genuine  article  to  ooroe  direct  to 
our  store,  as  we  not  run  expensive: wagons  and  make  our 
customers  pay  for  them.  Get  one  trial  of  goods  at 

BOSCH’S  TEA  STORE, 

Cor.  above  Centre  market,  Newark. 


SPECIAL  EXCURSION 

TO 

Greenwood  Lake 

■  VERY  DAY  DURING  THE  SEASON. 

Fare  for  the  Round  Trip,  $1.20. 
Children  Half  Kate. 

Train  leaves  N.  Y.  A  Q.  L.  Station  at  9JD  A.M. 

doily,  exoept  Sunday,  and  9.38  A.M.  on  Sundays. 
Tickkto  and  full  information  can  be  obtained  at 
the  depot. 

SnNDAT-ecHooiA,  Lodges,  etc.,  desiring  to  make 
special  arrangements  please  address 

J.  H.  VAN  RIPER,  Excursion  Agent, 
184  market  St.,  Newark,  N.  J. 


FACTS! 


FACTS!! 


LEGAL  NOTICE. 


you. 

may  be  pleasant:” 

The  woman  made  no  reply. 

“Which  way  must  I  go,  as  the  roads 
have  been  changed?” 

“Go  down  the  creek. — Compliments  of 
the  day,  madam:” 

“Will  following  the  road  down  the 
creek  take  me  there?” 

“  I’ve  dun  told!  you.  If  you  know  befc- 
ter go  up  the  creek,”  and  he  smiled  and 
bowed  to  the  woman. 

“  You  seem  to  take  great  pleasure  in 
being  polite  to  the  lady  at  the  door.  Who 
is  she  ?” 

“  The  boss.” 

“  The  boss  of  what?” 

“  The  situation.  She’s  my  wife.” 

“Why  do  you  $tand  out  here  bowing  to 
her?” 

“  Mister,  whar  was  you  raised,  any¬ 
how?  You  don’t  know  this  country  like 
l  do.  This  moroin’  I  went  outen  this  gate 
with  a  skillet  follerin’  me,  an’  I’ve  got  to 
do  my  courtin’  over  agin  or  it  ain’t  safe  to 
hang  around  the  {house.  I’ve  got  to  win 
that  woman  afore  the  sun  goes  down,  or 
I’ll  sleep  in  the  woods.  I  ain’t  got  no 
time  to  talk  about  churches  an’  things 
about  the  next  world,  for  this  world  needs 
coolin’  off  at  present.  After  I  win  this 
woman  comearoun’  an’  I’ll  talk  to  you. — 
How  do  you  do.  madam?  Fine  lot  of 
chickens  you’ve  got.  No,  sir,  my  friend. 
I’ve  got  a  big  job  before  me.  an’  I  ain’t 
got  tnrough.  She’s  got  a  flat  iron  back 
thar,  an’  is  apt  to  let  drive  at  any  minute. 
Go  on  away  now.  an’  let  me  make  the 
fight.  I’m  mighty  persuadin’  in  my  na- 
tur\  Fine  day,  madam.”— Arkansauf 
Traveller. 

Mr  Larkin  G.  Mead  has  just  made 
excellent  likenesses  in  clay  of  Mr.  W.  D. 

I  Howells  and  Mr.  John  Hay. 


rpSSBX  COUNTV  CIRCUIT  COIJRT-Be- 
Jli  tween  Mary  A.  Cuff,  Comp't,and  Bridget  Brod¬ 
erick  et.  al.,  Dcfte  — One  Bill,  etc. 

It  appearing  to  the  court  thatTbomas  Broderick, 
the  mortgager  in  the  bill  of  oomplalnt  in  this 
cause  mentioned  is  dead,  and  that  Hannah  Cusick 
and  George  Saunders  are  the  only  jiersona  related 
to  said  Thomas  Broderick  of  whom  the  complain¬ 
ant  has  been  able  to  get  any  information,  ana  that 
his  other  heirs  or  devisees,  if  any  he  have,  are 
wholly  unknown; 

It  is,  on  this  sixteenth  day  of  June,  eighteen  hun¬ 
dred  and  eighty-three,  on  motion  of  Coultand 
Howell,  of  counsel  with  the  Complainant, ordered, 
that  the  unknown  owners  of  all  that  certain  tract 
of  land  of  which  said  Thomas  Broderick,  lateoT  the 
Township  of  Bloomfield,  in  the  County  of  Essex, 
and  Btate  of  New  Jersey,  died  seized,  situate  ly¬ 
ing  and  being  on  the  west  side  of  Walnut  Street 
in  the  said  Township  of  Bloomfield,  bounded  on 
the  north  by  laud  or  William  Brookes,  on  the  east 
by  Walnut  Street-on  the  south  by  lands  of  Michael 
OwenB,  and  on  the  west  by  lands  of  Frank  Moran, 
do  appear,  plead,  answer  or  demur  to  the  com¬ 
plainant’s  bill  on  or  before  the  seventeenth  day  of 
Deoember  next,  or  that,  in  default  thereof,  such 
decree  be  made  against  them  as  the  oourt  shall 
think  equitable  and  juat. 

And  it  is  further  ordered  that  this  order  shall 
within  twenty  days  hereafter  be  published  in  Thk 
Bloomfield  Citizen,  a  newspaper  prlntod  at 
Bloomfield  in  this  State,  and  continued  therein  at 
least  once  a  week  to  within  ten  days  of  the  expi¬ 
ration  of  the  time  herein  limited  for  pleading, 
answering  or  demurring,  and  that  within  the  same 
time  a  copy  thereof  be  sent  by  mail  with  the 
postage  prepaid  to  the  said  Hannah  Cusick  and 
George  Saunders,  directed  to  their  post  office  ad¬ 
dress,  if  the  same  can  be  ascertained. 

David  A.  Depde,  Judge. 


TRY 

DAVIS’S 

CELEBRATED 

Philadelphia  Creais. 

SOc.  PER  QUART. 

$1.60  PER  GALLON. 

TO  BE  HAD  AT 

&.  A.Williams’,  Montclair. 


BO  WOT  FORGET 

When  you  go  to  Newark  that 

ALBERT  &  BAYLEY 

Have  opened  a  New  First-clara 

SHOE  STORE 

—AT—* 

449  BROAD  STREET,  - 

NEAR  D.  L.  A  W.  DEPOT, 

Where  you  can  find  first-class  goods 
at  A  less  price  than  at  any  other 
shoe  store  in  Newark. 

449  Broad  Street,  Newark. 

ALBERT  A  BAYLEY. 


MUM  BEOS,  k  LDIE. 

755  BROAD  SI,  NEWARK,  N.  J. 

We  invite  our  customers  from  BLOOMFIELD  to 
ootioe  that  we  have  made 

REDUCTIONS  IN  LINES  OF  SUMMER  GOODS, 

Consisting  in  part  of 

French  Sateens, 
FRENCH  AND  DOMESTIC  LAWNS, 
FRENCH  PRINTED  NAINSOOKS, 

- AMD - 

Linen  Lawns. 

ty  Otlxer  Lines  of  0-ood.s  a.t 
-A-ttreictl-ve  Prices. 

We  are  now  prepared  to  furnish  Ladies’  and 
Children’s 

JERSEYS  IN  SILK,  HAND  HADE,  and 
all  Styles  In  WORSTED  JERSEYS. 

IcKirgan  Bros.  &  Luke, 

755  BROAD  ST.,  NEWARK,  N.  J. 


Notice  of  Settlement.— Notice  is  hereby  giv¬ 
en  that  the  acoounts  of  the  subscriber*.  Execu¬ 
tors  or  Joseph  S.  Gallagher,  deceased,  will  be 
audited  and  stated  by  the  Surrogate,  and  reported 
for  settlement  to  the  Orphans’  Oourt  of  the  County 
of  Essex,  on  Tuesday,  the  thirty-first  day  of  July 
next.  SUSAN  C.  GALLAGHER. 

WILLIAM  A.  PACKARD. 

AMZI  DODD. 

Dated  May  24,  1888. 


HUGH  F.  RANDOLPH, 


Wholesale  and  Retail  Dealer  in 


FREE  BURNING  AND  LEHIGH 

COAL, 

YARDS  I59  Sheffield  street,  Cor.  M.  &  E.  R  R.  Ave., 
’(119  .First  Street,  Cor.  Sussex  Avenue, 


XEWARl 


N*.  J. 


TELJSPHONJS  No.  101. 


Coal  delivered  in  all  parts  of  Bloomfield. 


